F
i

21
g

$
g

i
"

dicontinuing | in “Dante’s Inferno.”
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* | oo trace of bumarity from the Chris-

I enjoyed writing. oh! so much. You
know that I used to run a feather-bed
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is quite a luxury to many & female to
whom man gives his place in the street-

The Chicago Hamane Society has re-
cently brought into the city a little
twelve-year-old girl whose life for a
year or two would make a good page
She was sent

§

derly desired to adopt some friendless
child and give it the blessing of home.
To the music of “Home, Swoet Home"

rge proved to be
chusch members of the kind who are
not saved by works. Whether at fam-
ily worship the deacon sang that night
the blymn—
“ A charge to keep [ have,™

and whether the little stranger found
:; ; “dbd-nom wall & motto, well

expressing a desire to have
God bless our home, has not yet ap-
peared in the evidence, but it is dread-
fully certain that the child did not
find any bed-clothes, or clothes for her-
self, but she found heavy farm work to
do before day and after dark, out in |
the fields, when the temperature was
far below zero; she found abuse in-'
doors worse than the weather without; |

tian woman, and by a kind of poetic
justice, when our Humane Society
found the little victim with her hands
and feet swollen to double size from
frecring, the angel of the house was off
at church!

Now thus 1s the kind of woman whose
neck a halter would be a kind of orna-
ment.
become that part of womaaly beauty.
That neck is of no acrount in the
world, there being no brain at one end
and no heart at the other. The child,
or, ratlm-.thernimdlhechild.mn'
a hospital here in th citv,

Many women are wonderfully hu-

No Elizabeth collar would so !

mane toward their gentleman friends, |
but heartless toward their own sex; '
hence, their kindness is not a culture |
nor a high nature, but the accident of
the hour, only a form of gilt spread |
over tin, brass or pewter. The misers
are not all of the musculine gender.
Bometimes, under the handsome bon-
nét at the theater or the church, there
a heart which has never revealed
of mercy to animal or man-
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ed and Holstein to the Prus-
| gian State; the future Kaiser-
ship by an to arms with Auns-
tria; and y broaght his
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The annual excess of births over
deaths has increased the aggregate of
Indian population in the country until
last year it reached the total of 247..
761; and well informed historians esti-
mate that there are more Indians in
the United States to-day, by a very
considerable number, than were here
one hundred years ago. The figures
are by no means unimportant, and they
unquestionably give immediate perti-
nence to the movement for a better
and wiser Indian policy than the Gov-
erament has yet adopted or employed.
They add great force to the argument
in favor of granting the lands of Indian
reservations in severalty and edueating
the red man into respectable and law-
abiding citizenship and compelling
him to adopt personal industry and
thrift. The nation ean not afford to
foster an increasing tribe of panpers.
It must put them into a condition of
self-support, and firm and wise legisia-
tion is imperatively needed to that
end.— Detroit Tridune.

THE KAISER'S REIGN,
Important Incidents in the Career of the
Aged Empreror of Germaay,

It was in 1806 that the French army
under the first Napoleon, took pos-
session of Berlin, not to be finally
ousted until the decisive Waterloo in
I813. It was at this period that Prus.
sia's beloved Queen Louise retreated
to Koenigsberg, on the eastern burder
of the realm, with her two sons, who |
were afterward to become Frederick
William IV., and the present Kaiser.
No great drouft that his mother in-
stilled into him the debt which she
personally owed to the Fremch and
Napoleon,and which he was to partially
repay in 1870, It was then on the first
day of 1807 that be entered that army
which he has gradually brought to its
present incomparable perfection. Then
came the accession of his brother, in
1840, precisely a cemtury later than
that of the Frederick, bringing
with it revived hopes, which were not
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as well; fought with Denmark and add-
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oats; that they form a good substitute
for green fodder, and that they enable
horses to digest their other food.
Horses that have a daily feed of carrots
invariably have a glossy coat of hair,
that greatly improves their appear
ance. The horscs themselves have
done much to inorease the demand for
earrots, as they soon show s preference
for them. Animals that have been ac-
customed to eating carrots for some
time and are then deprived of them
will make an effort to take them from
gardenars' wagons whenever they pass
them. In the opinion of many carrots
will soon form a part of the daily
ration of horses kept in large towns
If their feeding value, as detormined
by analysis, is not as great as that of
hay and oats, their respective prices
being taken into consideration, they
hold that they increase the value of the
latter by being eaten in connection
with them.

According to the chemista [ive
pounds of carrois contain as muech
nutriment as one pound of oats, The
stomach of a living animal and not the
laboratory of a chemist is the place
for determining the feeding value of
any kind of food, for that shows what
proportion of it is digested. Agrieult-
ural chemists have recently had much
to do in determining the kinds of food
that can be fed to farm animals to the
best advantage. Their investigations,
however, are entirely theoretical.
They show the amount of food material

proportion of it is digested and con.
verted into fat and muscle. Many

a chemical laboratory. rortunately
for those who sit at their tables,
chemists are not employed by the

Iations'" that live in barns and stables
who have their food selected for them
on strict scientiic principles. Possi-
bly the time is not distant when the
tastes of animals will be observed by
persons who have charge of them, and
that they will be allowed, under suita-
ble restrictions, to select the articles
they will eat.

The quantity of carrots that can be
produced on an eacre of ground will
largely depend on’ the amount of ferti-
lizers that are placed on it, the labor
spent, and the distance the rows are
apart. A gardener and seed-raiser in
Eastern Massachusetts claims to have
raised nearly forty tons of carrots on
an acre of land to which alarge amount
of commercial fertilizers was applied,

corn.” This yield would amount te
twenty-seven and a half tons per acre.
But it is not easy, though itis possible,
to raise one hundred bushels of corn on
an scre. Most farmers are satisfied if

of weeds and grass.
The s0il intended to produce carrots
should be deep, rich and finely pulver
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a given article contains, and not what |

keepers of hotels, restaurants and |
boarding-houses to decide on what is
proper food. Itis only our ‘‘poor res ! l.lmugh it were but _\'I‘ﬂl@fdn.\‘.

NICE KIND OF A COWBOY.

: Ok, it's fun 1o be & cowboy,

With & woodshed foe your tant,
And s grass-plot for your prairie;
Theu with awagger, froe and alry,

Wild aadd thrilling the adveniures we iavent!

For our herd, we've throe stray kittens,
And 8 broom's our trusty gun!
When o wily, prowiing savage—
That's a post—atlempts to ravage,
To sttack him from our smbush, is such fun!

Then our larist's & clothes-line|
How we gullop up snd down
On an old bench, for a mustang!
How we hurrah while wo just hang
To its sides, and fercely yoll, and storm the
town,

Clothes-pins in our belt for pistals,

Woe o any game we meot !
When the dinner-Dall s sounding.
Back 10 mother we go bounding—

Even real cowboys have Lo stop Lo eat!

Oh, It's nice 10 be a cowboy !
Nice to have our home so near!
Then 8 mother's good-night kissos,
When one's tired, one pever misses ! —
Beal cowboys go to sleep without, 1 fear!
=Gearge Cooper,in N, Y, Independand,

———eetlll ) O——

HIS FIRST GUN.

Story of & Hoy Who Got What fie Want.
od, But Expected Too Much—How the
Rabbits Were WKilled.

I had been wanting a shotgun for
three or four years—desperately want.
ing one. 1 had even gone so faras to
ask my father's permission to buy an
old musket, worth nothing, although I
disl not know it at the time. It was an
old, rickety, powder-burnt concern,
worth about twenty-five cents; and its
owner taking advantage of my eager
desire to possess a gun, caused me to
believe it was worth five dollars, a sum
which I agresd to pay. upon condition
that I succeeded in obtaining my fath-
er's consent.

My father happened to be familiar
with guns, and knocked the whole
arrangement in the head. “Bosides
¥you are too young to have a gun,” he
would say, *you are too small potatoes
to even look at a gun.™

My boyish hopes were tiius prostrat-
ed, only to swell again the moment [
eaught sightof & gun. Every time I
saw a man carrying one, 1 was thrown
into a perfect frenzy.

I always wanted to borrow the gun.
If the owner would not lend, to buy it,
and if it conld not be bought, to fire it

articles are used as food for human/| of. Ialways me: with refusal. [ re-
beings that would have very small |

value given to them by an operator in |
| was refused, the owner declaring that

member going one day two miles
through the rain to borrow a fun, and

he wanted to kill a “mess™ of squirrels
that afternoon. Bat [ afterward learned
that he had no intention of going hunt.
Ing. Iremember the event vividly as

I called at the man's house, wet to
the skin, and inquired for J— 1In
answer to my inquiry, Mrs. J——said
he was at the stable ‘‘watching for
rats.”” How my heart bounded! *I
will get o see a rat shot,” I thought as
I hurried to the stable. “Perhaps he
will let me shoot one,’ and this last
thought quickened my steps,

Arriving at the stable I opened the
door, entered, and upon Mr. J—"s
motion to be quiet, crouchod down in
a corner and waited patiently for, at

least, three hours.

I was so eager that [ supposed I must
have seen » dozen rats, and kept won-

dering why he didn’t shoot, although

Mr. J— declared that he didn't see a
single rat!

I Rave related this in order to illus-
trate my eager desire to possess a gun

y and make myself a hero by killing

something. Every time [ went to town
I bothered the hardware man, who
would stimulate my desire to the high-
est pitch by long and fascinating
eulogies on his old pot-metal artillery.
Bo things proceeded in & similar man-
ner for three or four years, before my
father consented to get me a gun.

Has any one of my readers ever rea-
lized a ) expectation?

Bnl::;gmolymam obtained a
long-sought-for and much desired
something? Oh! rejoice with me, ex-

ced reader, for my joy was as
boundless as limitless as the ocean cur
ront.

I was so wild, so enthusiastic that I
could think and talk of nothing but
the coming gun, which had been
ordeved, and was, I supposed, already
on the route. My father feared my
brain had become unbalanced, and
threatensd to revoke his promise, which
greatly alarmed and quieted me.
He told me that I was too eager; that 1
was expecting too much; that I was do-
ing to much bragging; and he predict-
od that I would be unswecessful in the
art of gunning. Of course all my com-

ions were made aquainted with the
ﬁthu I was to have a gun.

And what pleasure I experienced in
reiating to them an exciting, imagina-
ry chase, similar to those I soon ex-
pected to be a participant in!

Well, to be brief, my gun came; but
as nice ns I had expected.
neat, handy little gun, as
was » monster, weighing
As the hanting sea-
I that father

A snow was falling on the very day
I received my gun, and had not ceased
at nightfall.

What fun | dnticipated for the mor-
*Thas is happening just right,”

1 thought. The rabbits will suffer to-

FUR OUR YOUNG READERS.

shimng brightly and ¥ st out 1 15,
"erock botlom," which was, :
conjectured, literally covered wig),
rabbit tracks  This  “bottom" wy,
some distance from the house, an,
earrying my henvy gun and trodging
through the deep snow had the effvet
of fatiguing we groatly, by the time |
arrived there

Well, to make along story short, |
found no tracks in the **bottom, **hat, not
becoming discouraged, sought another
fleld of operntion with bike result, nidg
then another, thus walking through
the mnow all that day, going withowue
my dinner and ecatching no rubbits
As Lwas going home that evening, |
met my futher, who was carrying haif
a dozen rabbits, and when he told he o
had killed them with his cane my pride
fell to the lowest pitch.  That evening
I was wretched, and discouraged, and
tired beyond deseription. Do why of
my little readers begin o see & lisson
to be learned from my first experi-
ence?

I learned a wery important lesson
fromit. In fact my firt expedence
has been, and will continue to be, »
great help to me.  The moral which 1
have deawn from it is: “Never conut
your chickens b fore they are hatchald. **
—*L MU, in Toledo Blade.

A PATRIOTIC SPEECH.

How & Toung Lady Fresented & Wiag t¢ »
Company of Boy Soldiers, und Wha! Ite-
came of Some of Them.

In the chapter o *The Fairport
Nine" relating to the military company
of boys, it is told that those yuung
heroes had & standard presented to
them. Now this actually happened.
Our boys' compeny was eallal the
Haneock Cadets, the county in which
our town was situated being Hancoek.
The name of the town is Castine, nit
Fairport as inthe story. There wers
twelve of us, ad great was the sne-
eess of our little band as *trainers."

On the Fourth of July, 1840, the lag
was formally presented to our com-
pany by the big sister of one of the
private soldiers.  As I was standard-
bearer, it boeame my duty toreceive the
bannerand make aspeech. Our nobie
young captain drew us up in line be-
fore the great front door of the honse
in which lived the young lady who was
to present the flag to us. Accompanied
by a bevy of her blooming companions,
the young Indy ecame out on thetop
step, with great dignity, and delivered
the following address:

“Young soldiers, it is with plevure
that I mect you on this glorious day, so
dear to every patriot, and presont to
you a standand, whose Starsand Stripes
will show yon that it is the true Ancrie
can Flag. I, whenever you mareh ho-
neath it, you remember those brave
men who, nnder such astandard, fngzht
so long and nobly forour independence,
and determine that when a time of
danger shall come you will defend your
country with firmness and courage like
theirs, I ean ask no more of you asNew
England soldiers!

“I do not wish you to love war. Trane
glory can be gained only when we fight
for freedom. But I wishyou to love
your country! Read the history of
Washington, the Father of his Countrys
and of the other heroes who fought the
battles of the revolution. And read,
too, of those who, like the illustrious
Harrison, have in later times defended
our land against its enemies. Read the
lives of such men, | repest, and en-
deavor to be animatad by their spiric!
And I would have you learn mon of
your country—what a broad and ban-
tiful land it is, and how worthy to be o
patriot’s home. The moreyou leam of
it the dearer it will be to you; and you
should become more eamest W do
all in your power to make it freeand
happy. [ wish you te beliove that bad
citizens are the worst enemics of their
country, for you will then be likely to
grow up good citizens, andry to make

% 80,

“And now, after urging you once
more (o be always readyto prolect
every part of our beloved couutry,
even to the remotest log-cabin that is
built upon its borders, I will place in
your hands the Star-Spangled Bauner.
Forever flost this standan! shast!

Whaore breathes the foo but falls before us!
With Freedom®s soil benesth our feet,
And Froedom's banner streaming o'er us®™

The blushing young standard-boarer
received into his hand the Banner of
of Freedom, and the captain onlered
three cheers, which were given with a
awill

And now let me tell the sequel:

Of the handful of boys who stood
sround the lttle standard-bearer while
that lesson was given to the miniatore
soldiers, one, the capiain, full in the
siege of Port Hudson, a willing martyr
to the cause of his country., Amnother,
a private In the ranks, won Ip the army
of the Rapiblic a title and a name for
courage and skill; and he was one of
the party who regained thelr liberty by
tunneling a passage out of Libby
Prison. A thind, also a private, went
to the wars and, after renowned serv-
ice, came home to spomd his dajs in

and honor. A fonrth, the drum-
mer of the Castine cadets, commanded
in many & hard-fought naval fight, de-
serving well of his country—and, when
peace had returned, he met his death
by & sudden sinking of his -lair. the
man-of-war Oneida. and now lin in
his lonely grave on the const of Japan.

The lesson in patrigtism was not in
vain. —Noah Brooks, in 8L Nichola.

- —

—That German who has invented o
simple method of deadening the sound
of the plano deserves & monument of
solid gold. The contrivance consists

merely of the application of fine flan-
nel to the mn‘nwhunan the string™




